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Finally 


Author's Notes: 
A Klars fic for Duffy <3 


‘Ooh hell of a show tonight, huh?" Kirk asked as he wiped the sweat off his face with a dirty towel "Yeah man, 
it fuckin’ kicked ass," Lars replied as he peeled his shirt off. It had been a long show and they'd all really been 
in the zone. Kirk looked at Lars‘ shirtless chest, his eyes travelled down his body, looking at his small figure and 
thin legs that were squeezed into tight jeans. He licked his lips, recently he'd been feeling.things towards Lars. 
Sexual things. He was sort of confused, he'd never felt attracted to another dude. Also, why was he attracted 
to this dude in particular? They were bandmates and they all loved each other but there was no doubting it 
that Lars was the sassiest, most annoying one of them. But yet Kirk was attracted to him. Maybe it was his 
womanly features, that little, cute nose and his long, messy brown hair that seemed to shine at times. Kirk 
didn't know why he was attracted, but he did know one thing: tonight Lars was going to be his and his only. ‘It's 
the perfect time, he thought to himself, seeing as the two of them were the only ones backstage, James had 
gone off somewhere and Cliff was nowhere to be found. 


Kirk walked over the the couch where Lars was and sat down next to him.. 


- Kirk's POV- 


| don't know..! just felt so.tempted to try something with him. | slowly slid towards him more on the couch, he 
looked over at me and smiled lopsidedly, | smiled back, | slowly reached over and ‘casually’ put my hand on his 
leg, feeling it through his tight leather leggings, "Is there something on me he asked?" as he brushed at his 
pants, probably assuming the only reason | was groping his leg was because there was something like a spider 
on it. But | moved my hand further up his leg, once it was right on his thigh and right near his crotch. He 
slowly looked up at me "What are you doing?" he asked, in a ‘get your hand the fuck off me' way, 
"Uhhhhhhhh..." was all | could say, | decided to keep going along with what | was doing so | smiled and put my 


hand on his stomach. | rubbed my hand up and down his chest, and | was loving every second of it. 


Lars on the other hand, seemed to be frozen in horror. | put my hand on his neck and cupped my face in his 
hands, pulling him closer to me, and | started to tenderly kiss him. On the cheeks, then on the side of his lips, 
and soon | managed to slip my tongue into his mouth. To my surprise, he kissed me back; "Mmm," he groaned 
as he tangled his hands through my hair. ‘| can't believe this is working! | thought to myself. | started to lay 
back on the couch and he kept kissing me, it just felt so wrong but yet so right. Then he sat up and started 
running his hands up and down my sides, he ran his fingers down my sex lines and then he started to unlace 
my pants "Lars.." | breathed "I thought you would be less -" "Enthused about this?" he said, cutting me off 
"Listen man, I've been wanting this for a long time," he whispered to me, putting his face close to mine. He sat 
back up and pulled my pants down; then started to go down, "Lars." | whispered as he took me in. God it felt so 
good. | was still nervous that someone would walk in on me getting a blow job from my bandmate.. | mean | 


can't exactly say ‘This isn't what it looks likel, because its exactly what it looks like. 


Man, | can barely think straight at this point, l'm enjoying this so much "Ohhhhhhh Lars," | moaned as | 
tightened my grip on the couch. He ran his tongue up and down my dick, which made me shiver from pleasure, 
then he took me back into his mouth and continued giving me the best head I've ever gotten. | was seconds 
away from cumming down his throat when he stopped "Oh don't stop now, c'mon man, I'm so close," | panted 
"Well | gotta have some fun too, don't |?" Lars said as he climbed on top of me. He unzipped his pants and took 
his cock out, then he pushed my legs apart "Aw yeah," | said as he crawled between my legs "You ready?" he 
asked, | nodded. Lars pushed into me slowly "Ow," | winced "Shh, shh, itll be over soon," he whispered as he 
started to kiss me. He slid in deeper then started to slid in and out "Oh, oh, ohhh," | groaned in pain, squeezing 
my eyes shut. Is this what it feels like for chicks when they get fucked for the first time? As he kept doing it 
though, | got more warmed up to him and before | knew it, | wanted him deeper inside me. "Oh yeah, oh god 
that's it," | said as he thrust in and out of me, deeper and deeper each time. | grabbed my aching dick and 
messaged it as he pounded into me "Ohhhhh," Lars cried as his thrusting got more and more urgent, | could 
tell that at any second he could explode "Oh there it isl" he yelled as he pulled out and shot cum everywhere. 
A few seconds later | came too "Uggghhhh yeaaah," | panted; Lars dropped down on top of my cum covered 
chest and rubbed it around "Haha you're a dirty little fucker aren't you?" | asked "Yes | am," he said as he 
sucked on his fingers. | chuckled and wrapped my arms around him ‘It finally happened: | thought contentedly to 
myself. 


It finally happened. 


